& V biteover Art Talents 
U.S.O. Hobby Shop 


At 


By Lenora Williamson, 


Some kind of medal for timing 
should go to the U.S.0. Hobby Shop 
--at least so thinks one GI. Не 
dropped into the hobby corner the 
other evening, and before he knew 
it he was designing his first lucite 
bracelet under the guidance of the 
supervisor, boiling the said product 
in mineral 011, and admiring the 
finished item with a surprised ex- 
pression, 

He went right out, mailed the 
bracelet to the little woman. The 
timing elément enters as the gift ar- 
rived on the exact sixth anniversary 
of her marriage. "Six months, that 
is, for we're still celebrating 
months,” the soldier reported at the 
chop later, “and she likes my brace- 
let a lot.” 

A good many mothers, wives and 
friends of the soldiers and sailors 
visiting the shop are receiving 
hand made gifts of lucite jewelry. 
seashell pins, and other craft and 
art objects. In fact, the shop has 
few examples to display because 
the newly-discovered art ability of 
thé visitors must be communicated 
posthaste to the hometown. 

Miss Aloys Sacksteder of the In- 
diana State Teachers College facul- 
ty gives the supervised instruction 
on Thursday evening and Sunday. 
Miss Mary Ann Masters assists. 
The shop is open for each evening 
for léisurely dabbling in finger 
painting, oil painting, drawing, 
wood carving, modeling and jewelry 
work. 
| Often the shop ts crowded with 
workers, Miss Sacksteder reports, 
and then at other times it takes a 
little urging to get a hesitant GI 
to plunge in. The standard protest 
is “But I'm not artistic,” but sales 
talk in the theme "just do it the 
way you want to do it,” usually 
wins. 

Your reporter dropped in for a 
short visit and happened to men- 
tion & hldden desire to indulge in 
finger painting. That was music to 
Miss Sacksteder’s ears and out 
came the paper which she soaked 1n 
the required amount of water. We 
rolled up our sleeves and decided 
on & simple rustic scene of green 
grass and trees. 


I had just swished on the grass, 
a walk, and five trees when two 
sailors appeared on the deck and 
asked, “What you doing?" “Your 
guess is as good as mine,” I re- 
torted, and continuing my decoy 
role, “Why don’t you try it.” 


"But I'm not artistic" came as 
usual, and in no time at all, Mrs. 
А. D. Masters, director of the cen- 
ter, had the little sailor working 
on a pin for his mother and the 
older sailor began painting a green 
fish in a blue sea with his fingers. 
His sea washed over into the top 
of my forest, which promptly dis- 
solved. I put it back again with 
more paint, and even added a red 
bird to please the eupervisor and 
then about ten more trees for good 
measure, Ву this time blue, green, 
red and yellow paint was floating 
over the table top. 


The little sailor suggested I*give 
a progressive “finger painting talk” 
instead of a chalk talk and show 
the cutting and logging of the forest 
and even send it off to market. I 
called a halt and suggested the dis- 
solution of the whole thing, but it 
was laid out to dry by the powers 
that be. So I, too, floated out feel- 
ing terribly artistic and the sailor, 
who turned out to be an English 
teacher in disguise, decided he’d do 
another in the “abstract” theme. He 
may have a whole gallery there by |. 
now. 

The shop at the "Y" was inaugu- 
rated by Mrs. Masters and Miss 
Sacksteder with the approval of the 
U.S.O. Council in January. Much 
of the material is donated or fur- 
nished by the council The lucite 
sheets and sticks were secured from 
the occupational therapy shop at 
Ft. Harrison. President Ralph N. 
Tirely of Indiana State has offered 
the use of the wood tool and indus- 
trial arts facilitles of the college 
should interest in such work de- 
velop. 

Many of the visitors want guid- 
ance in their work, while others 
want to work alone—we respect 
their wishes, Mrs. Masters adde. 
"Often they come in when no one 
18 around and we find many un- 
signed drawings and paintings on 
the drawing boards," ehe adds. 


Two sergeants and a corporal do a little work on lucite rods in preparation for some interesting gadget 
products at the Hobby Shop т the Sycamore Center of the U.S.O. at the v. W. C. A. Cpl. Freddie Vitale of 
Brooklyn (left) contributes the lucite decorations, and Sgt. Millard Wisecarver of Columbus, O., and Sgt. 
William L. Gwin of Oxford do the filing. Mrs. A. D. Masters, director of the center, (left) and Miss Aloys 
Sacksteder of the Indiana State Teachers College faculty check on the progress. 
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Pfc. John. В. Adamson, stationed in Manila, is the son of Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Adamson of 1635 South Fourth street. This picture was taken shortly after 


the fall of Manila. 
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НОМЕ ОМ БЕХҮК СОН Evelyn 
Riddle, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
D. E. Biddle, 525 Poplar street, 
West Terre Haute, is home on 
leave until Tuesday, when she 
will return to Camp Cooke, Calif. 
She enlisted as a WAC Oct. 31 at 
Los Angeles. 
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SECOND LIEUT. BARBARA BELLE 
BUGBEE, Air Force, Women's Мед. 
ical Specialist Corps, daughter of 
Mrs. Gladys Bugbee, 3150 North Sev- 
enteenth street, has completed basic 
military training in the Women Offi- 
cers’ Basic Course at the Medical 
Field Service School, Fort Sam lous- 
ton, Texas. She will remain at the 
school to complete a 27-week course 
in physical therapy. Lieutenant Bug- 
bee is a 1950 graduate of Indiana 
State Teachers College. 
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PRETTY, MARINE visits scene of her enlistment while on leave. Miss Winifrec 
Craig of Winslow, Ind., and former student at Indiana State, Teachers College, whe 


enlisted here some time ago. $ 2/2 47 ISS \ 
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Pretty Student Signs With The Marines 
Miss Winifred Craig, first girl to sign up here for enlistment with the Marine 
Corps Women, is congratulated by Marine M/Sgt. Edwin Christiansen of Terre Haute. 
Miss Craig passed preliminary tests and will take her final examination Tuesday at 
Cincinnati. After enlistment she will go to Parris Island, S. C., for training. Miss 
Craig, who is 18 years old, is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William р. Craig of Wine 
iow. Ins я WW $ с лаг 
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WOMAN ACCEPTED / 
INTR. AIR, FORCE A 

Miss Melba Frath, niece of Mr, 


and Mrs. A. E. Frath of 45 South 


‘Eighteenth Street, went to Indian- 
apolis yesterday to be inducted inta 
the Women’s Air Force. Until re- 
cently Miss Frath lived in Sulli- 


уап. 

The U. $. Air Force recruiting 
station also sent five young men 
volunteers for service in the Air 
Corps to Indianapolis for their 
mental and physical examinations 
yesterday. They are Gary Norman 
Humphrey, 20 years old, 1040 Sev- 
enth Avenue; William А. McFall, 
18 years old, 1444 South Eighth 
Street; Robert Coplan, 18 years old, 
5143 Deming Street; John William 
Webster, 18 years old, 2423 South 
Center Street, and John Ray Curry, 
|18 years old, 807 South Twenty- 
fifth Street. р 

Two -young volunteers for serv- 
ice in the U. S. Marine Corps also 
went to Indianapolis yesterday, 


ohysical and mental examinations. 
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Chester R. Ferguson, 19 
8 years old, 
of Vincennes, who recently 1 


his physical and mental tests, was. 


sent to Parris Island.. Jesse W. 


Hall, 20 year 

one to go from there to Parris Is- ville, III., ai is ae his ee 
land, South Carolina, for Базе and menjal-tests to enter the Ma- 
training and the other to take his rines. И! 
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SAVES THREE COMRADES, WINS SILVER STAR—Marine Corporal. Jack G. 
French of 608 East Chaney street, Sullivan, Ind., received the Silver Star Medal 
from Brigadier General Louis Jones, of the First Marine Division at a ceremony 
in the South Pacific area. French, although wounded in two places himself, suc- 
ceeded in dragging one of his comrades to safety. He personally directed the rescue 
of two other seriously wounded Marines, while under heavy enemy fire. . "e 
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| Among the WAC/WAF recruiters 
coming here July 23 and 24 will be 
Cpl. Ellen Gallez, wife of Sgt. First 
Class Francis W. Gallez, formerly 


in charge of the Terre Haute Army 


| 


and Air Force recruiting station 
here in the post office. Cpl. Gallez, 
a former WAC was recalled to ac- 
tive duty early this year and has 
been stationed in Indianapolis. She 
and her husband are one of the few 
husband and wife teams in the 
country currently on active duty. 
Both Gallez’ are on recruiting duty. 

Cp. Gallez, along with other 
members of the recruiting team, 
have been charged, with the re- 


Cpl. Ellen Gallez. | 
sponsibility of telling Indiana 


women about the many career and 
job possibilities for well qualified 
women in the army and Air Force. 
Cpl. Gallez said, There are a great 
many opportunities for young 
women to advance rapidly in this 
period of expansion in the WAC/ 
WAF.” 

The WAC/WAF team is headed 
by Capt. Bernice Maple, WAC/ 
WAF screening officer for Indiana. 
They will set up headquarters in 
Room 315, Post Office Building. 
They welcome inquiries and eve- 
ning appointments can be made on 
July 23 by telephoning C.3617. 
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WAR PRISONERS 
ARE GETTING HOME 


Among the First Are the Gem- 
mecke Boys—One Arrives, 
Other Is Due. 


One Terre Haute family has the 
distinction of having two sons in a 
German war prisoners’ camp. This 
is the Gemmecke family on East 
Liberty avenue. 

Pvt. William Gemmecke was a 
prisoner of the Germans for 26 
months and following are some of 
his experiences as he related them 
yesterday. 

“ҮТ was captured Feb. 17. 1943, 
"near Tunis, North Africa. by the 
Rommel tank outfit. Before being 
captured, we were surrounded for 
five days and nights and under 
heavy artilery fire, with no ways 
of getting food, water or ammuni- 
tion. 

"After we were rounded up. we 
were taken to Reggtio, Italy, in a 
German transport plane. There 
were twenty-four of us in the plane. 
We were kept here for six months 
and forced to labor seven days a 
week, with not even any kind of 
holiday off. It was six months be- 
fore my name was turned in as a 
prisoner of war, that is why I was 
reported as missing so long. 

“After the Americans invaded Si- 
cily. in July, 1945. we were moved 


Terre Haute Brothers Habe 8 


Been Prisoners of the Germans 


PVT, WILLIAM СЕММЕСКЕ. 
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SGT. CONRAD GEMMECKE. 


to Naples in box cars with the doors| weeks and were fed well by the 


wired shut. On the way the Amer- 


ican planes bombed a station that|stein in box cars. 


then moved to Hammer- 
This took five 


Italians, 


we were in, thinking our train was|days and nights, and I was only is- 


an ammunition train. The train had 

no mi king as a prisoner train, and 

there were four of the boys killed. 
"We stayed in Naples about two 
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sued a couple loaves of bread. At 
some of the stations where we 
stopped the Red Cross gave us some 
soup. 

“We arrived in Hammerstein, 
Stalag 2B prison camp on Aug: 6, 
1943. and I was sent to а farm, about 
30 miles from Hammerstein. This 
was a potato farm consisting of 800 
acres and in the summer we worked 
from 6 o’clock in the morning until 
7:30 in the afternoon without stop- 
ping to eat. Everyone sent to farms 
were called kommandos. 

“January, 1945, the Russians got 
to within artillery range of us, and 
we were forced to walk to Ham- 
merstein, 30 miles. In about two 
weeks the Russians began coming 
up again, and we were forced to 
leave Stalag 2B. and start march- 
ing westward оп a journey that was 
100 miles, or until we were liber- 
ated on April 15, 1945. One of our 
guards marched with us right into 
the American Army, and gave him- 
self up. 

Praises Red Cross. 

“During the time we spent on the 
farm, we had good eats, for the Red 
Cross gave us an eleven pound box 
each week. This contained five 
packages of cigarettes. with good 


rations. On this last march, tood 
was terrible, as we only received 
(German bread, heavy апа 


bread. 
soggy, and one slice was equa! t 
about four slices of American bread 
in weight.) I traded my watch for a 
loaf of bread and a pound of butter 
at one time.” iJ 

Pvt. Gemmecke wears the decora- 
tion that states he was in the army 
before war was declared, one for the 
European theater of war, two battle 


stars and the good conduct ribbon | 


Pvt. Gemmecke has а brother, 
S/Sgt. Conrad Gemmecke, who was 


ja prisoner of the Germans. He was 


liberated recently, and is now on his 
way home. 
The Gemmecke boys are sons of 


Mr. and Mrs. С. К. Gemmecke, 2425 


Liberty avenue. 
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ГЈОІМ SERVICES—Ruthanne К, ety , 21% North Thirteenth 
street, will report April 2 to Ft. Же, a., as а WAC first lieu- 
tenant called back to active duty. Mildred Hudson, 419 South 
Fifteenth street, (right) passed WAVE tests Wednesday and will 


leave March 29 to begin training ыз Great Lakes Naval Training 
Station. (Story on Page, 17). Ру. эу pa ” 


+ 


| 


Comentnity Affatrs F 


REFERENCE 
DO NOT CIRCULATR 


РА Р 


rae an Or aa. 
Students Hold Memorial Service 
Honoring First First Loca! Fatality 


Vers (© Vj | 

Memorial services were held 
Wednesday morning in the senior 
home room of Gerstmeyer Technical 
High School for Wayne Edward 
Newton. 22 years old, seaman first 
class, U. S. navy, who was lost inj 


action in performance of his duiy 
and in the service of his country. 

| His parents, Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
Mam A. Newton, 1422 Fourth ave- 


ue, were notified of the edy 
ушеу in & communication from REFPRENCE 
DO NOT cc 


г Admiral C. W. Nimitz, chief 
of the Bureau of Navigation. E 
Following the reading of a tele- 
gram which brought word of his 
death, taps were sounded and the 
assembly stood in silence а few 
moments 1" honor of his memory. 
e death of Newton was the 
local fatality of the Jap-Amer- 
п conflict т the Pacific. No de- 
tails of the encountér which claimed 
their son's life were given to the 
| Parents. They complied with a re- 


WAYNE EDWARD NEWTON. 
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Tech. seid, “Aside АЙ a 
d Student. he wae an athietu 
003 won a letter in football. He 
A | tock active interest in al} sports 
| ? but football and besebal were his 
‘by. MMs a cet Miss | hobbies." 
„ u instructor in mathemat-| Neighbors of the Кайњо familly 
Aes and his. home room teacher, | were complimentary when: speak- 
said. “He was manneriy, well de- ing of the young man. Mr. and Mrs. 
|haved and possessed а fine char- | Frank Larrison. who reside directly 
|&cter. He often spoke of joining | across the street and knew bim in- 
the navy follwing graduation; һе | timately, sald, “Wayne was a good 
did, and died in fulffiling his duty | boy. he wag Kriemdly and courteous 
ея to his country.” and endeared himeelf to all wh» 
eX Uh 1 4 k Freeman Ketron, print shop їп. | knew Ыт.” | 
Iw nica Eh Schoof on structor who probably learned йо] During his senior year at Gerst- 
ET: ke ron course in| now the young man better than] meyer Newton carried a Tribune 
and enlisted in the} any other teacher, said. "He was а | route to help defray expenses. of 
on April 13 of that убаг. | tine boy, dependable and a leader hie senior year at school He car. 
vent hie dagio training at in the: print shop. He took ale әб route No. 1 in the | Twelve 
Peat Laken Мата Training work sériousiy and foliowed thej Points district from Jan. 23. 1937. 
. Great Lakes; Ill, and от | trade h$ learned here im the navy. to Feb. 19. 1938. 
don of hi» training № Joly| He has „уеп a a good account of; A plaque, wif! be NT in the 
gned to а ship. і | wimeeif.” matni corridor at the echool.in mem- 
Stants, principal of the 


uate PS 100 «i 
ice. Wor the present а temporary, 
plaque wil] be hung. Wayne Ed-| 
ward Newton's name was insoribed 
there today ami affer the name a 
wold star. Tater а permanent 
bronze plaque will be placed in the 
hall to those who bring honor to the 
school, their ейт and to their coun- 
try, Mr. Btants said. 2 

Besides the parents -Newton 1 
eurvived by one brother, Roy Cecil; 
one half-brother, Wiliam F. New- 
ton, and ope half-sister. Mabie 
Newton, of Indianapolia 

Friends callat yesterday and to- 
day to offer, condolence to the 
grief-stricken family. WhiJe stunned 
by the shock they find consolation 
in knowing thoir sop and brother 
died gioriousiy in aten of Amert- 
can !deals. 

Following it the contents of the 
| teleeranm recen the parente: 
Ray Adame, vice principa]. at|ory of Newton and any other grad-|:-^The Navy Department regrete to 
et ee 


FTT ] = 
OF the naval officials 
the name of his ship or 


inform you that your 
Newton, 
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BRONZE STAR AWARDED—Mrs. Hester Keegan Rooksberry of Prairie Creek сосен а bronze star 
with "V" device. The medal was awarded her husband, First Lieutenant Robert Rooksberry, who was 
killed in action Nov. 30, while fighting in Korea. Lt. Col. Howard Brook, professor of military science 
and tactics at Rose Polytechnic Institute, made the presentation at а community-wide observance 
held in the Prairie Creek gymnasium. 
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ABOUT THE AUTHOR: Howard 
Stevens enlisted in the U.S. Army 
Oct. 1, 1942 and served until his 
separation from the service Dec. 
10, 1945. He was wounded in 
action in Belgium and was awarded 
the Purple Heart decoration. He 
was later awarded the Bronze Star 
medal for meritorious achievement 
in ground combat against the en- 
ету during WW II. 


Forty years ago, I was up to my 
waist in snow and ice and Europe's 
worst winter in 25 years. As a 
combat infantry~ an in the 106th 
Infantry Division, I was a hurried- 
up replacement for WW II GIs who 
were killed or wounded by an elite 
Panzer group that roared out of 
Germany and created a giant bulge 
in Allied lines on a 50-mile front 
frim Aachen to Echtermach. 

During the week before Christ- 
mas, 1944 and the week after, we 
dug deep into snow drifts to keep 
warm and to avoid Nazi soldiers 
who seemed every where. Our unit 
was attached to the 101 st airborne 
division at St. Vith and just down 
the road from Malmedy where 
nearly 100 GIs were gunned-down 
in a terrible massacre. 

Four decades ago in Belgium on 
the border of Germany, the 


ether couldn't get any worse. It 


,Snowed every day and the tem- 
Rene seldom got above zero. 

Troop commanders urged the men 
to seek shelter in houses aban- 
doned by their owners and we did. 
Our platoon discovered a feather 
bed endowed home near Houffa- 


lize but our stay was short. We were 


ordered south toward Bastogne. 
„Нож did we get іп 1 this predic- 
ament? 
* During my tenure т the military, 
I enlisted in the Signal Corps, was 
transferred to the artillery and 
ended up. in the infantry. І took 
basic training in all of the branches 
so by the time I £ot to the infantry, I 
was in pretty good shape. 


Veterans 
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In the first days of December 
our unit landed in Liverpool fol- 
lowing a rush trip across the At- 
lantic in a luxury ocean liner out- 
fitted as a troop carrier. On board 
were hundreds of Air Force men 
who suddenly found themselves in 
the infantry. We were hurried 
across England by rail and de- 
parted Southhampton in the mid- 
dle of the night, landing in Calais, 
France. 


The towering pine forest of the 
Ardennes was beautiful but it 
appeared that an enemy soldier 
lurked behind every tree. Huge 
German tiger tanks lined the roads, 
either knocked out by artillery or 
abandoned because they ran out of 
gas in the desperate gamble by the 
Nazis to reach the port of ый. | 
and fresh supplies. 


The snow we dreaded had its 
good points. It smothered enemy 
shrapnel and it also hid the dead 
bodies. Only hands, some with 
wedding rings attached, reached 
out of the snow beds. Dead Ger- 
mans and their rifles could be 


11 „ 
Ж у 


found in hay lofts, farm buildings 
and basements. American grave. 
crews did a good job in getting 


dead GIs out off gut It оч 


morale. 


In the several houses we were 
billeted in during the harsh winter, 
beautiful canned goods in glisten- 
ing glass jars lined the walls. But 
they were off-limits. The enemy 
had a cunning habit of booby- 
trapping the tempting hars of fruit 
and vegetables. 


Back at the front, we inherited a 
built-in alarm clock-an enemy 
soldier who, just before breakfast, 
dropped a shell into his mortar 
causing it to explode outside our 
tent. It was a frusterating experi- 
ence and we vowed to get the 


s File 
Wee @itablished tiny №... 
along the back roads. In the middle 
of the war, they were a welcome 


fighting. 

Warm food was an unexpected 
treat at the front and we often 
enjoyed it until one of our cooks 
tossed a piece of coal into the fire 
causing a dark spiral of smoke to 
steam out of the metal stack. An 
enemy mortar shell took off the 
stack and thereafter we cooked 
with wood which made less dis- 
tinguishable smoke. 

Oftentimes our M-1 rifles froze 
and refused to operate in the ех- 
treme cold. We urinated on them 
and they worked. Bellowing cows 
left by their owners due to the ebb 
and flow of the fighting were re- 
lieved of their pain and milk by 
farm raised GIs in our unit. Fresh 
milk was hard to come by along 
with the eggs cultivated from 
abandoned hens. 

We lived from one day to the 
next at the front. After а spell. а 
veteran could gauge enemy and 


— 


relief from the horrors of the сай Z 


2 


friendly shells as outgoing (ours) Or 


incoming (theirs.) Like the ads say. 
it was a matter of life or breath- 
death in this case. It was the same 
with the buzz bombs in England. 
When their motors shut off, look 


out! 


Wounded near Aachen, I re- 
traced my way back to England, 
landing in an American hospital 
near Birmingham. Pretty nurses 
were а treat and it didn't take long 
to mend. Rest and recreation fol- 
lowed in southern France and the 
Mediterranean was never more 
beautiful. The Riviera around Nice 
and Cannes is as lovely as they say. 

The war in Europe was winding 
down and, at long last. I was as- 
signed to public relations near 
Marseilles. I also did a stint with 
the European edition of Stars and 
Stripes, and helped process GIs ar- 


culprit. But another GI got there riving in Europe to new y dutyi in the 
first. Moving up to the next town Pacific. 


the following day, we found the 
mortarman dead lying beside the 
foxhole. 


It wasn't long until I ha d enough 
| points to return to the U.S. It was 
one of the ed days of my 


Deeply religious, the bun life. ys 
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Armed Forces Day: An American 
Veteran Remembers World War II 
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Joe Voto, 225 E 21st "Street, 
doesn't think of himself as a hero, but 
the government disagreed back т 1945 
and awarded him the Bronze Medal for 
serviceto his country beyond the call of 
duty. Joe's story is particularly ap- 
propriate to tell in conjunction with the 
celebration. of Armed Forces Day 
Saturday. 

Joe is a small town boy, born and 
raised in Clinton, Indiana, where his 
father was the proprietor of a hardware 
store. 

"He was something else, too," Joe 
recalls, slipping his watch off his wrist. 
"Look at that insignia on the band. Can 
you see it? This is my father's watch, 
and it was awarded to him for 50 years 
of service as a volunteer fireman. And 
he even served 10 more years after 
that!" 


eng graduating m Clinton fen gi 


School, Joe studied electricity in night 
classes for three months at Purdue 
extension in Indianapolis before he was 
drafted. 

“I was real lucky to get into the Air 
Force because at that time many of the 
draftees were just put. into the 
Army.” 

He entered the United States Air 
Force on January 2, 1943. Following 
training, Joe was sent to England via a 
circuitous route. His outfit had already 
left. and he was trying to catch up with 
it. Several times he was bumped off his 
flight by other service personnel whose 
jobs were considered more important 
than his. He waited two months in 
Puerto Rico during one period. After 
several delays, he finally joined his 
outfit. the 448th Bomb Group of the 
Eighth Air Force in Seething, England, 
near Norich. 


Voto recalls the grim war which settled on the world in the'30s and’ 40s. 
(Todd Stokes photo) 
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Joe settled into the routine of his 
responsibilities. His official title was 
power turret chief in charge of main- 
tenance and repairs of the large B-24 
planes which flew the bombing raids. 

It wasn’t long after his arrival that 
Joe noticed that, more often than not, 
at least half of the planes that left the 
Seething air strip for a raid would 
return shortly, scrapping the mission 
because of a malfunction in the nose 
turret weapon, a 50 caliber machine 
gun. 

"It was the first time I had ever 
experienced the use of the word, 
‘abortion,’ referring to the fact that the 
mission was 'aborted.' Out of eight 
planes, maybe four would repeatedly 
return without completing their mis- 
sions. The reason was always the same- 
-nose turret inoperable, nose turret 
inoperable. Everyone was frustrated 
about it. 

"[ studied the problem, examined 
the mechanism on the gun, talked to 
some of the gunners and had them 
describe what was happening. I 
thought that maybe I could rig up some 
kind of modification that would make 
them work. 

“I approached our captain about it, 
and though we were supposed to have 
official approval from headquarters for 
any changes, he knew that we couldn't 
afford to wait for that, so he authorized 
me to go ahead and see what I could 
do. 

“The turret guns had two gears that 
were affected by the cold temperature 
when the planes flew at a high altitude. 
had to knock some teeth off both gears 
so that the chains would mesh and 
catch the charger handles of the guns. 
The pilots who were the most eager to 
get back to flying complete mission 
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